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TO THE REVEREND 


Philip Doddridge, D. D. 


DAR Sig, 


ET is with a Degree of Sin- 
A. cerity and Reſpect not eaſily 
co be expreſſed, that I beg leave 
. co dedicate to you this ſmall 
collection of Hymns; a Per- 
formance indeed very unworthy of your 
leaſt Notice; but I hope you will conde- 
ſcend to accept it, as a grateful Evidence of 
A 2 my 


my warm and Jai Remembrance of 
the many Favours which you, as a Friend, 
nay, as a fender Father, have been pleaſed 


to heap upon me. 


When I was importun'd by many * theſe 
Hymns, I apprehended that he moſt effectual 
Method to put them into all their Hands 
would be to publiſh them; And when I 
had come to this reſolation; I was by no 
means at a loſs for a great and dear name 

to be prefix d. Your great and ſhining Ta- 
lents, your eminent Gifts and Graces, your 
conftant and unwearied Concern for my 
Comfort and Uſefulneſs, ſoon determined me 
to dedicate this Performance to you: And 
be pleaſed, Dear Sir, to accept this ſhort and 
unworthy Addreſs, as a Token of my moſt 
fincere Eſteem and Value for you, and an ' 
hearty Thankfulneſs for all your kind Offi- 
ces of Love and Friendſhip ; and aſſure your- 
ſelf, that I look upon it as one of the kind- 
eſt Providences I ever knew, that I am ſo bap- 
pily plac'd in the Neighbourhood of a Perſon 
ſo valuable, ſo well qualify'd, and ready to 
conſult with, and direct, upon all Emergen- 
cies, ſo ready to comfort my Heart, and 
ſtrengthen my Hands, in that awful and = 

cu 


) 
ficult work, to which God in His Provi- 
dence has called me. 22. Hons See 


£ 


That our heavenly Father may eminently 
own and ſucceed you (my kind Friend) as 
a Miniſter of our Dear Redeemer; That 
you may abundantly ſee of the Travail of 
your Sonl ; that your Labours may be abun- 
dantly bleſſed of God, for the awakening and 
renewing of many Souls, and the eſtabliſh- 
ing and confirming the Saints of God ; that 
an innumerable Train of the People of God 
may bleſs their heavenly Father for you to 
all Eternity ; that the great Lord may bleſs 
your Lectures, Inſtructions, and pious Coun- 
ſels, as a Tutor; that your benevolent Soul 
may joy, and Sion long triumph in the va- 
luable Labours of many pious and ſerioas 
Miniſters coming forth from your Academy; 
that your Writings as an Author, may in a 
very extraordinary manner, be attended with 
great Succeſs, to promote a Spirit of ſerious 
Picty, and practical Godlineſs in our Land; 
that Northampton ſo happily watered, that all 
the Neighbourhood round may long enjoy 
your Labours, your Example, your Pray- 
ers, and Endeavours for the Honours of 
our Bleſſed Redeemer, and that you * 


(vi) 
be ſpared to a good old Age; for | Uſe- 
elne and Service is the hearty and fer- 
vent Prayer of, 
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Your moſt obliged, 
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and moſt affettionate Brother, 
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JOHN HEYWOOD' 


To theſe Sar 8 upon my 
who dell in Potter's-Pury, 
ly-Gubion, Pauler's-Pury, Heaven- 

- coate, Towceſter, Handley, Cawcott, 
Shittle-Anger, Heartwell, Coſgrove, 
Alderton, Old-Stratford, Dunknger, 
Wicken, in the County of Northamp- 
ton; 


Aud in Stony-Stratford, Hanſlope, Ca- 
ſtle-Thrupp, Leckhamſtead, and 
Lovefield, in the County of Bucks; 


And to thoſe who have occafionally ar- 
tended my Lord Days Evening- 
pr orig at Towceſter and "TUO 


My Dear Friends, 
Gi IN CE divine Providence has brought me 
into ſo near a Relation to you, ſince I 


re in ſo ſolema a manner devoted my- 
ſelf 


(* | 
ſelf to the Honours of my dear Redeemer, 
the preſent Comfort, and eternal Welfare of 
your Souls, I could not fo publickly appear in 
the World, without expreſſing a Concern for 
your Happineſs, and contributing my poor 
Endeavours to promote your everlaſting Peace. 


I moſt earneſtly beg therefore, as you value 
my Comfort, and your .own Souls, that you 
would ſeriouſly ponder and weigh the fol- 
lowing Things: rl ee 


I. Conſider what you are by Nature; Re- 
member, I beſeech you, that Adam with all 
his numerous Race. have forfeited the Divine 
Favour, your greateſt Happineſs, and have 
loſt. the Image of God that conſiſted: in 
Righteouſneſs and true Holineſs, We are 
all by Nature Children of Wrath, at a dread- 
ful Diſtance from God, and in a State of 
very wretched Enmity againſt God. What a 


"range Averſion do we experience againſt God 


and Holineſs! What a Biaſs to Sin prevails ? 
How bewitching are it's Charms? how plea- 
ſurable are the Gratifications of our Luſts? 
Thus are we by Nature Slaves to Iniquity, 
and in the Priſon of Sin and Death: We are 


. expoſed to all the Threatnings of the Divine 


Law, to all the Wrath of God a conſuming 


Fire, We are all become wretchedly unclean, 
| incon- 


— — —— ͤ DH— 


ir 


inconceiveably, ny unfit for the Service of 
God here, * ' for the eternal 
Fruition of y and a God here- 
after: And, B82 8 Ns is it poſſible that you 
can be contented to live and die in this moſt 
mournful State, bound over to eternal Miſery 
by the Chain of Guilt, and having your 
Souls made black like Hell with the curſed 
Stain of Sin? what 4 „rn 1 mat 
follow! 1 


II. Cobfder Erioully”' bur you mtb 
made, R you can Ever vel "with _ in 


812 2 


And 01 Would to God Dies Ro 5 
Truths under my laſt Particular, might ſe- 
riouſly impreſs your Souls, and awaken you 
to conſider, that - you muſt become quite 
new, quite different Creatures, or elſe you 
are loſt for ever: Seriouſly ponder over, I 
beſeech you, the awful Words of the dear 
Redeemer, * Except à man be born again, be 
cannot ſee the kingdom of God. Conſider: there 
muſt an Almighty Change paſs upon your 
Hearts, even that Change, which you can 
by no means accompliſh in vourſelves; no, 
nor any one elſe but the good Spirit of God 


alone, by his faving Influences. Conſider 
B the 


* John ti. +. 


means forget, t 
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important Language 


Language of the Evangeliſt. 
St Jobn, Who are born *: nnr . of: blood; this 
Change does not paſs; from the moſt pious 
Parents to their. dear Poſterity by Propagation, 
not are they born of the Will of the Fleſh: 
No, this Change produces an heavenly Tem- 
per of Soul quite contrary to the Principles 
and Inclinations of our Natures: Nor are 

they renewed by the Will of Man; that is, 
the moſt pious Deſires, the moſt fervent 
Wiſhes, of ſerious Perſons can by no Means 
operate this great Change: No, it is the 
Work of the Spirit of God alone; but by bg 

— he works by the Uſe o 

thoſe ſuitable Means that our great Lord has 
appointed. - uu far 


Remember, my Dear Friends, that this 
Change does not conſiſt in an external Profeſ- 
ſion; take not up, I beſeech you, with a poor 
and empty Name, while, your Hearts are all 
the while Strangers to the Life and Power of 

Conſider what will. be the dreadful Lot of 
thoſe who have the Form of Godlineſs, but 
deny the Power thereof. Th 


But 
John i. 13. 


Chriſtian. Pray attend to the ſeveral Branches 
of this grand Work upon the Heart, and let 
me once more importune. you, to examine 


But farther I beg, that you would ſeriouſl 
conſider, that 155 Change does not confi 
in an external Reformation in ſome particular 
Points. A Perſon may change one Sin for a- 
nother, a Man may leave off the Commiſſion 


of ſeveral Sins, becauſe they may be detri- 


mental to his Character, pernicious to his 


Health, and becauſe they may expoſe him to 
ſevere danctions of the Laws of that Commu- 


nity where he dyells ; and yet all the while 


be deſtitute of divine Principles and Springs, 


be an utter Stranger to heavenly Motives, 
and is no more, at moſt, than a nominal 


what you have experienced of all this in your 
own Hearts. "Joo. Sy 


Remember the good Spirit of God muſt 


enlighten your Eyes in a ſerious and effectual 


Manner, before you can arrive in Glory. 


'You muſt behold your loſt and miſerable Cir- 


cumſtances, that in and of yourſelves, you are 
helpleſs and hopeleſs. You muſt ſee the great 


Evil of Sin, its black and heinous. Nature, 


how great an Affront it is to the divine 


Majeſty, the higheſt Inſult to his Authority, 


the grandeſt Rebellion againſt his Crown 
and Dignity, the moſt dreadful trampling up- 
B 2 on 


Ls xii * 
en all his Rights in us, 1 us; de it is, 
the moſt monſtrousContrariety to all the moral 


Perſections of the Almighty: You muſt. be 


made deeply / ſenſible of your own. dreadful 
Danger o & Wrath of the incenſed God, 
who becauſe of your Sins, is become a dread- 
ful conſuming, Fire. And you muſt be ſeri- 
ouſly convinced of the great * that you 
have of a Redeemer, to N between the 


offended God, N 9 f e 


Worms. 


[Your Confinnces ER be 8 un- 


7 a Senſe of your loſt and, miſerable; State: 


You, muſt be crying out for 0 and 
ſeeking for Help. £9 U | 


You muſt flee to Chriſt 3 in a Spiritual in man- 
ner, chooſe him for your Portion, embrace 
him in all his Offices as a Prophet to teach, 


yr, and direct you, as your great High- 
r 


ieſt ; Remember, (and I would ſpeak with 
a ſerious and awful Concern) that his Atone- 


ment muſt be the grand Refuge you muſt 
flee to, the great COS you muſt build 
upon; and  bleffed be God it is a Foundation 
that has never failed, and it is a Founda- 


* that can never fail, 
"Xn 


1 ita 15 3 

- "The Atonement of Chriſt will ſuppot 
Souls, when. all Sf Dependeticies will 5 
leave the Mind in Horror and Confuſion: 
And you muſt embtace this great Redeemer 
as your King, to rule and govern you 

his Precepts. It muſt be the great Study of 
your Souls to pleaſe and honour your great 
Redeemer, by an uniform and perſevering O- 
bedience to his Will. | 


But further the various Paſhons of your 
Mind muſt be turned into a new Channel. 
The Things that were formerly the moſt 
| burthenſome to you, and which you had the 
greateſt Averſion againſt; ſuch as, Commu- 
nion with God, the Performance' of religious 
Duties, the Ways of ſtrict Piety muſt become 
the heavenly Food, the devout Entertainment, 
the pleaſurable Employ, the Joy, and the 
Choice of your Souls. | 


Thoſe Things that you were once ſo fond 
of, and that yielded ſweet (though falſe) De- 
light to your Minds, muſt become the Objects 
of your greateſt Hatred and Averſion, and the 
Remembrance of them muſt produce Sorrow, 
and holy Flows of Tears. | 


But I only juſt hint at/theſe Things: My 
\ moſt valuable Friend, and Brother, Dr Dod- 
dridge, 


* (i287). 

aridge, will ſhortly, (God willing) publiſh 
ſome Sermons upon Regeneration; there you 
will find theſe Things handled with greater 


Perſpicuity, Accuracy, and Fullgeſs. I beg 
therefore that you would buy, Wen 


and pray over them, that God would bleſs 


them to the ſpiritual Advantage of your Souls. 


III. Conſider ſeriouſly what, in ſome good 
meaſure will be the Effects and Fruits of this 
Change, and in which you; muſt ſhine and a- 
bound, if you would not miſcarry at laſt. . 


And the firſt Thing I have to recommend 
to you under this Head, is ſtrict Juſtice and 
Honeſty in all your Dealings with Mankind: 
Let the ſtricteſt Integrity and Sincerity run 
through all your Commerce and Tranſactions: 
Let your Actions correſpond with your Words, 
and your Words with your Thoughts. From 
the Bottom of your Hearts deteſt and abhor, 
and keep at a perpetual diſtance, - from all the 


black and various. Forms of Diſſimulation, 


F raud, Deceit,, and Couzenage. There is 
. ſcarce any Thing in the World brings a 
Community into greater Contempt and Re- 


proach, than Over- reaching and Deceit. 
This will be one great Ornament of your 


Profeſſion, that in Simplicity, and in godly 


Sincerity, 


(* 


Sincerity, We have your Converlation in che 
Wotld, 1... 


The eh Ting F tare ſeivuily-2 to re- 
commend to vou, is a Spirit of Love and 
Peace: As this heavenly Temper has in a 
Meaſure flouriſhed among you, ſo I Rope, 
and truſt, it always will. Labour to cultivate 
more and more this noble Diſpoſition of 
Heart, which is one bright Part of the I. 
. of di e Father, who wel calle 


1 us * al ien n * td 
Riſings 2 Contentions among us; for 
hey are às the burſting forth of dreadful 
N Let us have the Salvation of one ano- 
ther much at Heart: Let us ſtudy to promote 
our mutual Comfort: Let us learn to ſympathize 
with one another; bear one another's Burdens : 
Let us help, and refreſh one another, and do 
all the Kind Offices for each other, as God 
in his Providence ſhall give us Opportunity. 


Remember we have the moſt exalted Mo- 
tive in the World for all this, And walk in 
love, as Cbriſt alſo hath loved us, and bath gi- 
ven bimfel If for us, an offering and a ſacrifice to 
God for & | Je ſmelling Javerr. rr — | 


* Eph. v. 2. 


({ v2 ) | 
Fruits of the Spirit are Love, Peace, Long- 
ſuffering, Gentleneſs, Meekneſs ; where God 
refines the Ground this Grace flouriſhes. The 
Entrance of, Pride, . Contention, and Wrath is 
the dreadful Fore- runner of the Decay of Re- 


5 and the Departure of the good Spirit 
C God; A dy nere . £2 © ; 


Another Duty I would by all means remind 
vou of, is a ſtrict SanRification of the Lord s- 
Day. Out pious Predeceſſors the Puritans, or 
Proteſtant- Non- Conformiſts were moſt exem- 

lary, and ever memorable Obſervers of this 
holy: Day. They apprehended that a ſtrict 
and ſerious keeping of the Sabbath, was the 
grand Defence and Hedge (under God) round 
practical Godlineſs, and the Experience of a 
an innumerable Train of ſhining Chriſtians 
abundantly confirms this great Truth, 


Let the Sabbath be ſpent as a ſolemn Day, 


ſet apart by an holy God for his own Glory: 


Let us ſpend it in ſome meaſure, as thoſe 
ought to do, who profeſs we are waiting 
for the eternal Sabbath, for the everlaſting 


Service of God in Glory: Let our Thoughts, 
our Converſe, upon that Day ſavour of the 
New Feruſalem: Let us attend conſtantly up- 
on God in his Ordinances, as he ſhall give us 
Opportunity: Let us guard againſt ſpiritual 


Sloth : 


6% aA MACE .. Cc. 
Fl 


( xvu ) 
Sloth, Indolence, and Unconcern, as a dread» 
ful Plague: Let us wait conſtantly upon God, 
it is our Honour; he don't want us, but we 
want him reconciled in Chriſt, and without 
his Grace we periſh, | 


Bring your Children and Servants con- 
ſtantly to the Houſe of God, while I am 
fervently pleading with God for you and 
yours, While I am earneſtly calling aloud to 
Sinners, Who knows what Good may be 
done? Who can tell but the God of all Grace 
may command his Bleſſing from on high, and 
ſend his Grace and Goſpel home? The 
Lord may pleaſe to renew the Heart, and. 
cauſe the dead Sinner to ariſe from ſpiritual 


However it is your Duty to bring them a- 
long with you, and leave the Bleſſing to God. 
Let us call our Children and Servants together, 
and enquire what they can remember: Let 
us ſpend our Lord's Day's Eyenings in a holy, 
ſpiritual, and ſerious manner: Before we go 
to the Houſe of God, let the Breathings of 
our Souls mount the Skies, and riſe with an 
holy Fervour : This ſhould be the Language 
of our Souls, O! when wilt thou come unto 
me? Let us endeavour to maintain a ſerious, 


warm, and heavenly Frame all the Day, = 
C et 


— 


(i 
let the Holy Sabbath be concluded with Read. 
ing, Examination, Prayer, and Praiſes, The 


better we ſpend. our Sabbaths, and more 
ſtrictly will you, 1 hope, walk with God all 


the Week: But ſhould you once grow carelefs 


of this holy Day, negligent in your attend- 
ance upon the Means of Grace: I ſhould then 
begin to tremble for the Ark, the Intereſts of 
our bleſſed Redeemer among you. O, value 
Sabbaths! Improve them, and 1 God give 
you the Bleſſing. 


Another Duty I moſt earneſtly recommend 
to you is Prayer. Prayer and Praiſe ſhould be 
the devout Employ, and the pleaſurable Re- 
paſt of your Souls. God forbid that you 
ſhould dare to live without Prayer. Are there 
any ſuch ? Conſider you live without God, 
and to live without God in this World, is 


the dreadful Way to periſh without him * 


the World to come. 


Remember this, O ye, who thus dreadfully 
farget God, leaſt he tear you in n and there 


be none to 4 beer. 


Secret Prayer I would by all means recom- 


mend. And I defire, that the ring Generation 
would in particular practiſe this Duty. My dear 
Young Friends, of whom I wWwou travail in 


birth Gil Chri/t be formed in you, I earneſtly 
exhort 


1 — LY * — 


(Xx) 

exhort you to call upon God every Mornin 
and Evening: Let the ſweet Incenſe of Kere 
Prayer ſpread a rich Perfume round your Clo- 
ſets daily, as you value your Souls, and my 
Comfort. Keep not at a diſtance from God, 
leaſt, you be baniſh'd at an eternal Diſtance 
from God at laſt. Believe me there is mote 
ſolid Joy, and reviving Pleaſure in a few Mo- 
ments ſpent in ſecret Communion with 
God, than in all the Scenes of airy Pleaſures, 
and ſinful Vanities. Eſteem a Converſe be- 
tween God, and your Souls, your Privilege 
and Dignity ; and abound in the Practice of 
it. While any live in the Neglect of Secret 
Prayer they are ſpiritually dead. 


Another Branch of this Duty I would moſt 


ſeriouſly recommend, is Family Prayer. Fa- 


mily Prayer! O the charming Sound! O that 
moſt amiable and neceſſary Duty ! And in the 
Name of my great Lord and Maſter Chriſt, 
to whom- I mul very ſhortly give an Account 
for your Souls: I moſt earneſtly exhort you 
to maintain this grand Duty in Frequency, 
and Fervency, through Aſſiſtance from a- 
bove. How can I ever expect it ſhould go 
well with that Family that has a Prayerleſs- 
Head? Have- not your Families many Mer- 
cies, many Sins? Have you not many Fears, 
and many Deliverances ? And don't all thefe 
; " WU call 


( xx ) 
call you aloud to the Throne of Grace? Re- 
member, wherever God gave Abraham a 
Tent, he conſecrated to his heavenly Father 
an Altar of Prayer and Praiſe. This is the 
good old Way, walk ye in it, that ye may 
find Reſt to your Souls I am afraid, I am 


- jealous of ſome Heads of Families, leaſt they 


ſhould go on to neglect it. O repeat daily the 
awful Thunder contained in the Word of 
God! * Pour forth thy Fury on the Heathen, 
who know thee not, and upon the families that 
call not upon thy name. We that maintain 
this Duty, let us watch and guard againſt 
Coldneſs and Formality more than ever. 


Another Branch of Prayer I would recom- 
mend, is what I call Social Prayer. Let us ſet 
up ſtated Times and Days for us to meet and 
pray together ; the Intereſts of Chriſt will call 
for it: + They that feared the Lord of old, 
ſpake often one to another. We ſhall know one 
another better, this will have a Tendency 
through a divine Bleſſing to warm, r 
one another Hearts and Hands, as Iron ſharp- 
ens Iron, ſo does the Countenance of a Man 
his Friend. This will be one happy Method 
for God to own us, and fill his Sanctu 
with his Glory, which is the Shekinah of all 
the Churches of Chriſt, 


Loftly, 


Ser. 4 . Mal. iii. 16. 


(xxi) 
Laſtiy, Act and live under a lively Senſe of 


approaching Bternity: Learn to die daily. O 
ſtudy and pray that you may live by Faith, 
and not by Senſe ! Realize more and more the 
approaching World of Glory; endeavour to 
look more within the Veil; laat at the things 
that are not ſeen, which are no leſs than eter- 
nal; converſe more and more with a charming 
Redeemer, and your Crown of Glory. 


Be among the Number of God's waiting 
Servants, looking for the bleſſed. Hope, and glo- 
rious Appearance of our Lord and Saviour Je- 
ſus Chri 


In the mean time I commend you to God 
and the Word of his Grace. Mourn daily 
over the Remains of indwelling Sin, bewail 
your Imperfections, and Comings-ſhort, pant 
after the Light of God's reconciled Counte- 
nance, be very humble under a Senſe of your 
own Weakneſs and Inſufficiency, fetch in dai- 
ly Supplies of Strength by fervent Wreſtlings 
at the Throne of Grace, be thankful for e- 
very Mercy, reſigned to the whole Will of God, 
truit in him in the darkeſt Day, grow in 
Grace, and ripen for Heaven; and when you 
have done your poor All, remember you are 
but poor unprofitable Servants ; fix your whole 
Dependance, your univerſal Reliance Ne 

riſt. 


(h) 
Chriſt. Bear, I beſeech you, the Quuſe of 
Chriſt, and my Uſeſulneſe upon your Hearts: 
And God grant that af PURT it. may be 
faid at the Great Day, * 'That- "many, Suuls 
ARE? 1 © Ro nid 4k 


enn 10 6. 


Dur moſt affeftionate Paſtor, 
in the Bands of our dear Lord, 


| London, 
Oct. 16, 1740. 


JOHN HEYW 00D. 


Spiritual Songs. 
Hy MN pon Solomon's Song 1. 1 2. 
While the King fits at his Table my 


Spikenard ſends forth the ſmell there- 


of. 


A Sacramental Hymn. 
I. 


1 RS 1H O UGH Jeſus dwells with Saints 
Jo! |3=E above, 

i] 92 His Saints below ſhall taſte his 
* Love; 

He crowns a glorious Board, invites, 


And ravifhes with ſweet Delights, 
II. Jeſus 


1 . . X * ( 2 ) 

| 2 II. 

Jeſus my glorious King, my Truſt, 
8 


The only Hope of ſinful Duſt; 
To thee my glowing Heart aſpires ; 


My Soul's on wing with warm 4-5 


| III. 


O! might I meet my glorious Lord, 

And view him ſmiling at his Board; 

This World with all it's Charms ſhou'd die, 
The Preſence of my God ſo nigh. 


F . 
g a * hd 


IV. 


Then ſhoud my Heart, my Hope, my Joys, 
With ardent Zeal to Jeſus riſe: 

I'd long to end this toilſome Race, 
To mount the Skies, and view Chriſt's Face. 


th 
b 


63) 


2 Sam. xxiii. 5. Although my 
Houſe be not ſo with God, &c. 
I. 


HyMN 


Ltho' my Houſe in Sorrow lies, 

What tho my deareſt Comfort dies; 
Tho I'm oppreſs'd with Woes and Grief, 
For humble Souls there's {till Relief. 


IT. 

Tho' Providence be dark around, 

And many Sorrows do abound ; 

Might I but once my Title trace, 

I'd truſt th'eternal Plan of Grace. 

n 

When I ſurvey that Covenant o'er, 

And view it's Bleſſings rich in Store 

My Soul does glory in her God, 

And triumphs under Sorrow's Load. 
> 2a 

If I am thine, my God, I know, 

That Love does' order ev'ry Woe ; 

I've taſted thy divine Supplies, 

When to thy Throne I've ſent my Cries. 
V. 

I truſt thy Promiſe when I'm try'd, 

My Sorrows ſhall be fatisfy'd ; 

Supplies of Grace ſhall ſtill be giv'n, 

To guide, ſupport, and lead to Heav'n. 


D HyMN 


Wee 


| 4) 
Wi Hy MN «for Ifaiah l. 10. Wat walketh in 


|| Wl Darkneſs and bas no Light, let him truſt in 
„ the Name of the Lord, &c. 
1 na d þ 
Il Y Soul, obey the Almighty Lord, / 
$081 All Things obey his ſovereign Word: 
110 O! let his Saints be ſtill and know, 
He reigns above, and rules below. 


«| II. 
1 God dwells upon his Throne of Grace, 
; And manifeſts his ſmiling Face; 
0 ä Rivers of heavenly Pleaſure flow, 
14 And Glory's now begun below. 
9 FED III. * | 
Sf But when the Lord is pleas'd to frown, 
| | Darkneſs and Clouds are hurled down ; 
The Saint in penſive Strains does mourn, 
11 And cries, when will my God return ? 
1 IV. 
. Now former Sins appear again; 
ü The Heart is fill'd with Love and Pain; 
4 In vain to former Hopes it flees, 
| And finds no Joy in the Promiſes. 
k RT. KA 
If God from me ſhou'd e er depatt ; v hf 
| I'd cleave to Chriſt with my whole Heart; 
. I'd glary in his Name and Grace. 
My Stay ſhould be Chriſt's Righteouſneſs. 


* — HyMN 


(s) 
H VM N upon John iii. 6. That which: is born 
of the Fleſh it Fleſh; and | that web 
7s born f the n 15 n | io 
I. 1 
ORD, I un the dreadful State 
-—Of Man's aefiled Frame; TN oy 


Monſtrous, deform'd, polluted Fleſh, 
Into the World I came: 


II. 
From Adam flow d the poiſonous Taint, 
And ſeiz'd this Soul of mine; 
Hence m at once both loſt, and dead 
In Treſpaſſes and Sin. | ; 
III. She : 
By Nature fond of ſenſual Joys, 
A Captive to their Charms: 
I kindle dreadfal Flames of Wrath, 
But fly from Jeſu's Arms. 
+... Br, 
Thus fleſhly Objects lead my Heart, 
To break thy righteous Laws; 
Till thy good Spirit moulds my Heart, 


An heav'nly Image draws. * 
Upon my Soul may cleanſing Grace 

Deſcend like heavenly Dew: «+, +7 | 
Cauſe me to feel the inward Birth, 4 

And every Power ren ex. ar 


D 2 What 


(6) 
ke th VI, 
What tho' 1 feel Remains of Fleſh, 
Until my Hours of Death; 
I'll fing the Wonders of thy Grace 
With my expiring Breath. 


** 


, _ — — _ * W 


Hy NN »port Coloſf. iii. 1. Seek choſe Things | 
that are above. 


| Wu) 
Y God, my roving Heart re-call, 
Raiſe it above this earthly Ball; 
Why ſhould I doat on worldly Toys, 
And wander from eternal Joys ? 
|S : 
Teach me to ſeek the Things above ; 
Grant me my heavenly Father's Love ? 
I value my Redeemer's Blood, 
And triumph in my Saviour God. 
III. 
O ! may I feel thy Grace within, 
May I tor Glory grow and ſhine ; 
Diffuſe thine heavenly Preſence, Lord, 
And thy ſupporting Joys afford. 
IV. 


T long to drop this heavy Load: 
When ſhall I fin no more, my God? 
My Soul's on earneſt Wing to ſee, 
The God, the Man, who dy'd for me. 
| * HYMN 


(7) 


H y MN, pen Gen: xl, 36. All theſe, Things 
ad are againſt me. S 
I. | 
H Y Providence Lord I adore; 
That mighty Deep which none explore: 


Thy Counſels, Purpoſes, and Ways 
Are Myſteries of 1 and i [ 


II. 


Tho' Nature preſs d with Sorrow faints ; 

Vet juſt and true, thou King of Saints! 
Thy Diſpenſations Lord ſhall prove 
The mingled Scenes of Grace and Love. 


III. 


Tho Darkneſs clouds thine heavenly Throne, 
And Tears in filent Shades be ſown ; 

Tho' I could feel the * zzward Law. 
Diſconſolate Concluſions draw. 


Iv. 


Yet wou'd I glory in my God, 

And hope and truſt beneath the Rod; 

That c'ery Woe, and c'ery Tear, 

Shall fit me for my Saviour dear. 
; Hy M-N 


* Rom. vil. 23. 


(8) 


HyM * Ab Solomon's Song, i. 4. Draw 
me, we will run after thee. 


I. 


— 42was Lond bie H ITT 
OR, hear the gr @aning 1 74 
Who owns himſelf both loſt: and d 

My humble Tears do not deſpiſe, e ore 
Who at a Diſtance to thee cries. ; 


n. 
band en ! 
My readfal 8 Lond. 1 — 
Ahne eobtiLdianane:: i 
J want at bnce a Will and Power, |; 11 -/! - 
To flee to Chriſt my only Tower. 


STE” 


. 


41 


roo 


Send forth the Drawings wer * Grace, 

To bring me near thy £1 ſmiling. Face: 
All Grace and Glory from thee flow,  __ 
In Saints above, and Saints below. 


IV. 
Thy quickving Gales, any ed, mm 
To chear a dull and drooping _ 22. 


When thou ſuch Seaſons ſhal't afford. 
My all ſhall glory in * Lord. 


Hymn 


(9) 
HEM Ale un. 
Leſod are the rh that dwell 3 


That Face to Face behold. the Lord, 
WW . eternal Joy afford. 


Bleſs'd are the Souls that find a Place, 
Within the Temples of thy Grace ; 


My Soul does love to tread. the Way, | © 


And bidsa Welcome to thy Day. 


Meet us, O God! within thine Houſe, * 


With joy may we perform our Vows; 
May all our Prayers with Fervors riſe, 
Thro' Cri a welcome n "99 


\ s 12 11 


iv. 
May thy good Word deſcend like Dew, 
And e ery ſtubborn Heart renew; 
Thine ee 00e Blefling give, 

And may the dying Priſdher live.” 


V. i 
Pity, -O Lord! thy mourning Saints; 
Behold their Tears, atid their 
O, may they hear thy joy ful Voir, 
And * their mouthful Hearts 95 15 2 


Whoſe ſweet Employ is Praiſe and Love; 


'4 .: 


© P 
a " : S 4 
# . 
Comp '; 
v4 ® 4 
9 * 


1 VI. 1 


(ae 
VI. nnn, 
May al a in this Place 
Be wiſe F improve the Day of Grace; _ 
And when our Souls uſt hence remove, 
nn 91 e 261 


— 


. x; &y 


(1 


HN N n nt Corinth. *. 31 4% ln. 
b 

Iſdom divine, my God impart, 

That I may learn the heavenly Art, 
Thro' * deſcending from on high, 
My _ wou'd er _ to die. 

„ 7 
Impreſs my Sous W en Polity | 
With Degth's approaching folemn Hows; 
That ! muſt launch, and hence be gone, 
To ſtand before thy awful Throne. 


e 
May I enploy my daily Breath, 
For thy ſupporting Smiles in Death; 
I'll humbly wait till my Change come, 
When thou ſhalt call my Spirit home, 


IV. 
When thou the great and ſoyereign God, 
Shalt ſend the loud and awful Rod. FE IS 
While Kindred dear in Silence ay © 
* Arn daun to die, vi n bn 


() 


. The. a Hymn of Praiſe. 
e. | 


” ” ..D 

a * 

- pay k 

S 7 4 « 4 * 4 * 4 * 3 d j 
* 


Y Soul, adore thy Gd. - 
Mis For all his Kindneſs ſhown ; 
roclaim his wondrous Grace abroad, : 

And let his Love be known. 
3 
Repeated Cries and Groans 
I pour d before the Lord; 
My fainting Spirit ſought his Aid, | 
Still hoping in his EE 
_ 
Nor did I cryin vain, 
He heard my. panting Breath; 
He ſnatch'd me 105 his Mercy's Sake 
Out of the Jaws of Death. 
8 
My Expectations, Lord, 


Abunkads were crown'd; 
Thou ſaw my Tears, Deliverance ſent, | 


And Mercy fir d around. 
V. 


From all Things here below, 
My Heart I now re- cal; 
To thee devote my ſpared Life 


4 And make my God my all. 13 5 * 
* 3 : 43 CHIZYW E 4 12313 5$ H Y NN | 


642) 


Hyun upon 1 Cor, ii. 2. „ 
not to know any thing among you, fove Jeſus 
"ny and him crucified. 

I 
HO' I all Nature cou'd explore, 
And all the Stars could number oer; 
Tho- I in Learnin ſhou'd excel, 
Sublimeſt Know] * me dwell ; 


What tho' in WEE <a I ſhone, 
Could theſe for my leaſt Sin atone ? 4 
All theſe I count but Dung and Droſs, 


To glory in my Saviour's Croſs. 


III. 
When I ſurvey my dying Lord, 
Piero d with avenging Juſtice's Sword, 
In dying Groans an ones, 


To purchaſe everlaſting Joys: 


IV. vs 
My Soul's in Admiration loſt, © 
And of Chriſt's Croſs ſhall make her Boaſt; 
Chriſt crucify'd my Soul ſhall fing, 
From hence 4 Comforts ſpring. 


V. 
When human Learning $ ſpacious Store 
Shall periſh, and be known no more, 
Then to have known Chriſt crucify'd, 


Exceeds ten thouſand Worlds befide. 
HYMN 


2 


(13) 


HyMN pom 2 Theſſ. i. 10. When he ſhall 
come to be glorify'd in bis Saints, and admi- 
red in all them that believe, &c. 7 
Y Soul, attend, the glorious Day _ 


Shall come, when Chriſtin bright Array 
Will ride in Triumph through the Skies, 
The Trumpets ſound, the Dead ariſe. 

"6h 
When Chriſt with his avenging Rod, 
Shall ſmite the Souls that know not God ; 
In Saints, who did his Grace confide, 
He'll be admir'd and-glorify'd. 
In Tranſports then his Saints ſhall fing, 
The Condeſcenſion of their King; 
Who, tho' a God, did Man become, 
To fave from Hell's eternal Doom. 

IV. 

How will his Saints adore their Lord, 
Who once defpis'd his folemn Word; 
Rejected Chriſt, refus'd his Grace, 
That they ſhall dwell fo nigh his Face. 


V. 
Then they in ſweet Surprize ſhall find, 
Een ev'ry Diſpenſation kind; | 
That Woes and Tears were ſent in Loye, 
To fit them for the Joys above. o 
F EZ VI. What 


614) 
What Honours ſhall Chriſt's Blood receive: 
Since Thouſands and ten Thouſands live, 


They'll ſtand in Wonder and Surprize, 
That all one Spirit ſanctifies. 


* 99 247 
When Saints at Chriſt's Right-hand ſhall fit, 
Their Foes lig vanquiſh d at their Feet; 
Vain the; Afaults of 'helliſh Bands, 
To pluck them from their Saviour's Hands. 


VIII. 

Tho' they in fiery Chariots rode, 

And fail'd to Heaven o'er Seas of Blood. 
They'll then adore their gracious Lord, 
Who did Supplies of Strength afford. 


IX. 
Chriſt they'll adore in that great Day, 
Who groan'd with feeble dying Clay; 
That tho they ſigh'd and mourned here, 
Shall then immortal Bodies wear, 


X. TT 
be ador'd, 


.* 
4 * «4 
: . 3 4 
0 o 
Y - -” 


How will the juſtice 


Of that tremenduous ſovereign Lord, 


When Souls are driven from his Face, 
That mif-redeem'd their Day of Grace. 
: XI. While 


(ri) 


XI. 
While ſuch conſume in dreadful Fire, 
Saints ſhall theit d yihg Lord adniire ; ; 
Their Hearts with warmeſt Fervors riſe, 
That Chriſt condudts to heavenly Joys. 


Hy MN upon | Jeremiah vi. 16. Thus ſays the 
Lord, Stand ye in the Mays and ſee, and 
aſt for the old Paths, where 1s the N 4 . 
and walk e 


Inners, obey the Lord's Command, 
Now for your Souls be wiſe and ſtand; 
Seek for the good old Paths and Ways 
Which lead to everlaſting Peace. 


II. 
My Soul now bows before the Lord, 
With Joy receives the ſolemn Word; 
While Grace ſhall me incline and lead ; 
The good old Paths I'll chooſe and tread. 


III. 
While ſome deny the gracious Lord, 
Faith ſtill believes the ſacred Word; 


Jeſu's Divinity I own, 


While Reaſon bows before the Throne. 8 


616) 
IV. 


T ſing my Saviour s Love ve and Grace, * LOW 
And triumph in his Righteouſneſs; 
Reje& the Duties I have done. 
And glory in Chriſt's Blood alone. © © 
Lord, I bewail, with bumble Shame, 
I My guilty and polluted Frame; 


| By Nature love Sin's ctooked Road, 
! But till averſe to all that's good. 
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1 Thy ſovereign Grace, my God, impart, 
1 
f 


To change my hard and flinty Heart; 
"Tis thine Almighty Arm alone, 
Can change to Fleſh ati Heart of Stone. 


1 4 : - 
VII. | 1 Bhat _ | 


ö Lord, keep me humble in the Duſt ! 

il My Heart, O, may I neyer truſt! 

[ While I ſhall run this toilſome Race, 

1 My Hope and Stay, ſhall be thy Grace. 


HyMN 


(17) 


HyMN pn the Dedth of my Child, 2 
left our wore Aug. 305 _ | 


I, 
Overeign, ſupreme, eternal God, 


I awa thy Sentence juſt ; 
That all the Tribes of finful Fleſh, 
Muſt moulder In the Daft, 


n. 

Thou form d our Race upright, and bleſs'd 
With Immortality; 

But dreadful Pains and Death Aen. 


Thro' our Apoſtacy. 


III. 
Hence new · born Infants, brittle Clay, 
Deſcend among the Dead; 
From guilty Adam ſprung, they. fell 
In 2 firſt Fed ral Head. | 
IV. 
Why ſhou'd I murmur, ſovereign Lord? 
Or why-refiſt thy Will? 
Tho' thou haſt ſtruck my Infant dead, 
Yet thou art righteous ſtill. 
V. 
In humble Faith, Lord, I commit, 
It's Robes of Widow-Clay, 


To riſe in Triumph with thy Saints, 
At the Great Judgment - Day. 


VI. May 


(628) 
VI. 
May I remember I muſt die, 
And dwell with: that dear Duſt; 
My Body, Soul, eternal all, 
In Jeſu's Hands I truſt, | 8 


7 - ? 7 
r 1 
8 * * *— 


— 


1 3 7 


HY MN upon Heb. xii. 14. And Holineſs, 
without which no Man ſhall ſee the Lord. 
I. | 
Neline my Heart, O God of Grace, 
To tread the Paths of Holineſs; 
Shou'd thou thine heavenly, Aids deny, 
Ine er ſhou'd fee my Lord with Joy. 
II. 
With Love divine my Heart would glow; 
From hence let all my Actions flow; - 
My Rule ſhall be thy written Mord. 
From hence Ill learn to ſerve the Lord. 
III. 
May this be my perpetual Aim 
To glorify thy ſacred Name; 
Where'er I am, whate er I do, | 
T'll keep thine Honour ſtill in view. 
IV. 
May I be kept by Power divine, 
In Holineſs both grow and ſhine ; 
I'm but unprofitable Duſt; 


In Chriſt alone I'll place my Truſt. | ads 37 
PART 


(19) 
PART II. 


I. 
Ince God commands to tread his Ways, 
My Soul with humble Joy obeys; - 
The pious Path my Heart ſhall love, 
And all thine' holy Laws approve. 

IT. 

Since my Redeemer ſhed his Blood, 
To make me like an holy God; | 
Thro' Grace divine, I'll pray and Ae FN 
That to his Honour I may e.. 


. 
May I be warned from thy Word, 
Since thine avenging dreadful Sword, 
Shall ſmite the Wicked down to Hell, 
In endleſs Horrors there to dwell. 


IV. 
The Love of Chriſt my Heart conſtrains, 
I'll live to him who bore ſuch Pains; 
With Gratitude my Heart o'erflows, 
To Chriſt, who frees from helliſh Woes, - 


V. 
Shall Souls that dare prophane Chriſt's Name, 
Dwell in the New-Feruſalem ? | 
None but the Holy and the Good, 


Shall taſte the heavenly Canaan's Food. 
TY 2 The 


625 
The Widow's Hy Mx. 


J. 
Then that dwells above the Skies, 
To thee I fend my humble . 7 


A Widow, mourning in the Daſt, | off [ 
Deſires to make the Lord her Truſt, 


I, 
Tho' thou haſt ſtruck my Conſort dead, 
My Cauſe before thy Throne IU ſpread 6: 1 
Thy ſov'reign Juſtice IH adore,” . 
And, thro' thy Grace, repine nd more. 


HL 
| Be thou my Huſhand, gracious Lord, 


Beneath this Frown ſame. Smile "62 


This Marriage with her heavenly King, 
My Soul with all her Pow'rs ſhall ſing. 
IV, 
Pity, O God my ſore Diſtreß, od 
Compaſſionate my Fatherleſs sz 
Be thou their Father, and their God, 199 
Set home. to them this awful Rodde. 
V. 
Then we united Hearts will raiſe; '  / 
With Tranſport ſing this Song of ws. 
Widows = Fatherleſs ſtill find 7 
A God compaſſionate and kind. 


Tos 


— 


HyMN 


5 


Cat) 


H y M #- #þ9m Solottion's Song viii; 3. Ne is 
this that comes up from the Wilderneſs leaning 
upon ber beloved? ? 

Tn 92 * 
Ord, I would ſpread my ſore Diſtreſß, 
By Nature in a Wilderneſs; . | 
My Soul's immortal Powers do lie 
In Ruin and Diſ-harmony. 
II, 

Victorious Grace, my God impart, _ 

Renew my Soul, new mould my Heart, 

Diffuſe thine heavenly Aids abroad, 

To make me like and fit for God. 

III. 

Lord ,I lament my Barrenneſs, 

In me no Good, without thy Grace; 

No heavenly Fruits within are found, 

Till thy good Spirit plant the Ground, 

IV. 


Send forth thy Spirit from above, 

To kindle glowing Flames of Love; 

My Soul has choſe my Saviour Dear, 

And all my Paſſions center here. 
7 

How inſufficient is my Heart, 

To chooſe or act the better Part? 

My Soul upon my Lord ſhall lean, 

For Grace below, and Heaven unſeen. 


F 2 


622.) 


n HyNMN for an awaken'd Sinner. 
Sbort-Merre. 


I. 
God, with humble Tears 
My Diſtance I bewail; 
Far from my God, my Saviour dear, 
While dreadful Foes aflail. 
II. 
Thy Pity, O my God! 
And Grace, are ſtill the ſame ; 
Within thy glorious Book of Lite, 


- " o * . 5 
F =. —— — 
* ds — i oa — _— . =. — 2_ 


Int: O give my Soul a Name 
1 III. 
115 May not a ſtooping Heart, 
14 With Guilt's oppreſſing Load, 
vt! Humbly draw near before thy Throne, 
1 To plead a Saviour's Blood ? 
Ft IV. 
1 Send forth victorious Grace, 
66 And bring the Rebel nigh; 
0 | I tremble at the Sinner's State, 
J Who at a Diſtance die. 
F V. 
'L Then ſhall my Soul proclaim 
1 My dear Redeemer's Love, 
| Who brought me from Deſtruction's Brink, 
To taſte the Joys above, 2 


(623) 


The r Man's Hy, 


| I. 
Hildren, your Paris „ wid Fear, 
To them beyond Expreſhon dear; 
Their earneſt Counſels, Tears, and Cries, 
Wou'd lead you to eternal Joys. 


Dreadful will be thoſe Childrens State, 
That Parents good Inſtructions hate; 
O, let your Hearts now ſtand in awe! 


Retain their Words, and keep God's Law; 


III. 
Pour forth your Hearts before God's Throne, 
Learn to converſe with God alone ; 
Children that pray ſhall always find, 
A God compaſſionate and kind. 


| IV. 
Redeem the Sabbaths of the Lord, 
And love to hear his holy Word; 
Be conſtant Waiters in that Place 
Where God reveals his ſmiling Face. 


V. 
Humility's a Grace divine, 
In it let Youth both grow and ſhine ; 
The Humble God will teach his Ways, 
While Proud ſhall never taſte his Grace, 


be | VI. The 
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FEELS 


1 24 1 1 8 
The Chriſtian * * 1 Children run, 


As Plagues, e os © 
Thoſe Sons of Hell, with, impious Breath, _| . 
Betray young Souls to nnen 
L222 r 
HYMN n for the plublick Faf-Doy, 
ene 


Ngland, before Goc Foot-ſtool fall, 
Thy Crimes for dreadful Judgments call, 
= Sins fon the Skies are gone, 


threaten N from God's Throne. 


Loud have thy wks; e been, 
Heinous thy Guilt, and great thy Sin; 
Tremble leaſt thy offended Ge God, 
Shou'd ſmite with 1 Rod. 
Let all thy Sons he low in Duſt; 
Before the holy God and juſt, 
In contrite Sorrow cry and mourn, 
That God in Mercy may return. 
IV. 

Then England, bleſs d with Aids divine, 
With Victories her Arms ſhall ſhine ; 
Thine Arms ſhall. conquer where they 
And britig the haughty Spaniard low. 

Hymn 


625.) 
Hy MN pon Pſal. xxxvii. 4. Delight t - | 
F 


ſelf alſo in the Lord, and « ſhall give 
the Defires of thine — 


Ith 1 Ua the gracl 
7 Pagen ſelf now Ne TR 
This h nly 7 * im 
A pious Wiſhes TW 


II. 
While Sinners chogſs the helliſh — 
In ſecret wiſh there was ve Ge wat 
It yields me an exalted Joy, | 111954 vum tmitl 11 
That there's a God. mhdatigns on l high. os 
III. 
I love the Road, I love the Place, 
Where I may ſee Father's Facez il nt 
From Heaney Supplies I fill: receive,  - / 
That to his, n I, 1 _ Win | ai? 
. 0 DAE. 

I'm wean' d * this terreſtrial Clod, 
There's nothing here that's like my God; 
God is my Portion; and my Choice,” 
In him my nobleſt Powers fejoiol,” | Yell 

3: * 1 1 1920 
When Woes and Sorrows ſhall Debs, | 
And Providence be dark around; 
My God will heavenly Solace give, 
And on his Promiſes II live, 


PART II, 


(³6⁵) 
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HY bon he, my | Paſfons rove 

; Far Fog om their. proper Center P 
* Of Y ig an en J ve ſeen: . V 
With God compar d they re Poor and mean. 


ml II. 
1 foar above this earthly Clod;- 10 0 
There's nothing here, that's lke-i / y God) " 

In him my Soul ſhall ill Selight, © la 


For he's a Portion infinite. 20111 J! 
LI. 
32 l E Icli! = 
In him I ſolace and repoſe; - | d 


He's ſuited to my Wants and Woes! 
Sin he'll remit, my Wants ſupply, - © 
And be a F riend for ever . 


IV. 1 2 | 
He's — Delight, — knows no Chang ge; 
While giddy, thoughtleſs Sinners range 
Oer Pleaſure's wide bewitching Field, 
My God will ſolid Comforts yield. 


Hy 


4 
o p 


„ Pal, cxix. 96. 


(27) 

HyMn npon Job xxiii. 3, 4. O that I knew 
where I might find him, that I might come 
even to his ea &c. 

| | bp 
That I knew the happy Place, 
Where I might fin le God, 

With Joy I'd haſten To his Throne, 

And pour my Cafe abroad. 
II. 

Not all the Pains that cer 1 knew, 
Shall drive me from his Seat; 

My Soul lies proftrate at God's Throne, 
And "bows before his Feet. 

ITE. 

Long my deceitfut wicked Heart, 
Was wand'ring from my God ; 

Now my Affections center right, 
Through his correcting Rod. 

Ws - 

Great was my Coldneſs and Neglect 
To pray to God alone; 

But thro' Afflictions ſanctify'd, 

I'm daily at his Throne. 
8 
I bleſs my God for all his Woes, 
I hate my Sins the more ; 
My Soul ſhall cleave unto the Lord, 


And all his Ways adore, 
G Hrun 


- - — 


(28) 


HyMN upon 1 Pet. i. 12. Which things An- 


gels deſire to lock into. 


I. 
OW ſhou'd Chriſt's Saints their Vewen 
raiſe, P 
o fin 


* eir great * Praiſe ? 
Since all the Angels Grace adore, 
And long to ga 7 Myſt'ries more. 
II. 
Cherubs that wait at God's right Hand, 
In Wonder and Amazement ſtand ; 
That &er the glorious bleſſed Three, 
Contriv'd to ſet vile Rebels free. 
pe | ' © 
The Sovereign Counſels of the Lord, 
Wonder to Angels do afford ; 
Angels that fell, were baniſh' a Heaven, 
While Chriſt to ſinful Man is given. 
IV. 
Winged Seraphs, Cherubs bright, 
* the grand, th' amazing Sight; 
Guilty complete -before God's Throne, 
Thro' their Redeemer's Robes alone, 
V. 


Angels adore, that Souls unclean, 


That filthy Natures full of 8 in; 
Thro' Riches of abounding Grace, 
Shine M the Robes of Holineſs. 


Hymn 


( 29 ) 


HyMN upon Job xxii. 21. Acquaint now thy- 
felf with him, and be at Peace. 7 


HEN Woes, and Griefs, oppreſs my 
Soul, 

And boiſterous Waves of Trouble roll ; 

Leſt I ſhould murmur, fret, or faint, 


Myſelf with God Il then acquaint. 
II. 
My Soul ſhall dwell in humble Peace, 
In all God's Ways ſhall acquieſce ; 
Be patient under ev'ry Rod, 
And know thou'rt the ſovereign Ged. 
III. 
Why ſhould I murmur at thy Will, 
Thy Wiſdom ſends the Woes I feel ; 
They flow from thine unerring Hand, 
My Soul to Silence F'll command. 
IV. 
What, ſhall I now indulge Complaints, 
Againſt the righteous King of Saints ? 
My Soul lies humble in the Duſt, 
And owns thy Dealings, Lord, are juſt, 
V. 


Thro' Grace, my Soul repines no more, 
But ſovereign Goodneſs I'll adore ; 
For Mercy's ſweet refreſhing Showers 


I've taſted in my heavieſt Hours. 
G 2 HyMN 
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8 (30) 
Hr xex 1% Heb. iii. 1.  Partakers of the 
3 Heavenly Calling. 


I. 
V Soul with Triumph now ſhall ſing, 
The Wonders of her glorious King: 
Sinners that did their God forſake, 
Shall of his heavenly Calls partake. 


II. 
Jeſus ſhall ſend his Power divine, 
And Beams of gracious Light ſhall ſhine ; 
Sinners ſhall-ſee themſelves undone, 
That all their Help 's in Chriſt alone. 


HL 


They that did once their Lord refuſe, 
Chriſt for their Portion now ſhall chooſe ; 
Their Hope, their Joy, Delight, and Love, 
Shall center in the Lord above. 


„I. 
My God, this heavenly Call impart, 
And draw thine Image on my Heart; 
New mould this wicked Soul of mine, 
And all the Glory ſhall be thine. | 


A Funeral 


(31) 


Funeral Hy MN, pon Job xiv. 1. Mar 
that is born of a Woman, is of but few 
Days, and full of Trouble. 


I. 
HAT is the Life of ſinful Man? 
Tis but a Vapor, or a Span; 
Down to the Grave with Haſte we go ; 
Our Days are few, and full of Woe. 
II. | 
Infants that turn to Duſt again, 
Their Days are few, and full of Pain: 
When heavy Woes are ſent of God, 
The Strongeſt faint 2 the Load. 
1 
W hat are the Sons of fallen Man? 
But fleeting Shadows o'er the Plain: 
The longeſt Life 1s but a Dream, 
When gone, it ſcarce deſerves the Name. 
IV. 
Both rich and poor, the high and. low, 
Taſte of the common Lot of Woe; 
The boiſterous Tide of Trouble rolls, 
O'er Infants, Youth, and aged Souls. 
"Ml 


The fatal Springs of Woes and Pain, 
Are born with Souls that are unclean; 
How deep the Seeds within are ſown ; 
No wonder then we mourn. and groan. 


VI. May 
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(32) 
| VI. 
May ſov'reign Grace my Heart renew, 
What tho* my Days be bad and few; 
Tho' Woes and Pains be ſpread abroad, 
They'll bring me ſooner home to God. 


— 2 ä 
— 


HyMN por Job xxiii. 3, 4. 
Par T II. 


I. | 
That I knew the happy Place, 
Where I might meet my God; 
I'd wing my Way unto his Throne, 
And pour my * 
God loves to hear our Sorrows ſpread, 
Our Tears, and our Complaints ; 
An hearty Welcome at his Throne, 
Have all his humble Saints. 
III. 
O'er-whelm'd with Grief, I fled to God, 
And unto him I cry'd ; 
I found more Comfort at his Throne, 
Than all the World beſide. 
IV. 
God fits upon a glorious Throne, 
Of perfect Holineſs ; 
I'll wreſtle fervently with God, 


For ſanctifying Grace. ; 
V. The 


( 33) 
V. 
The great Jehovah dwells and fits, 
On Judgment's fiery Throne; 
I'll wreſtle for the perfect Robes, 
Of his beloved Son. 


A Funeral Hymn for Mr William Laws, 
of Newport-Pagnell, Bucks; who was found 
dead in his Bed at Barnwell near Cambridge, 
Sep. 15, 1740. T7 John xiv. 1. 


HY ſhould our Hearts with Trouble 
faint? 
Or once indulge a loud Complaint ? 
Beneath the awful ſolemn Rod; 
Believe in Chriſt; believe in God. 
II. 
What tho' with Grief I am oppreſt, 
My heav'nly Father knows what's beſt ; 
Tho' Relatives reſign their Breath, 
Smote with the ſudden Stroke of Death. 
III. 
Silent before God's Throne I'll ſtand, 
Nor murmur at his ſoy'reign Hand; 
While Storms do beat, and Troubles roll, 
My God ſhall ſtill ſupport my Soul, 
IV. 
I truſt in the Nn s Name ; 
In Love, and Eſſence, ſtill the fame : 
While Waves of Trouble ſeldom ceaſe, 
I find in God a hiding-place, H YMN 
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(34) 
HyMN upon 1 Pet. i. 8. Whom having net 
ſeen ye, bow. mY 
CERES: eos 
Wake, my Heart, awake, my Tongue, 
Chriſt is my Theme, and all my Song ; 


Such Glories in my Lord invite, 
That all my Powers to love unite, 


When I behold my Saviour dear, 
Tranſcendent Beauties then appear ; ;. 
This earthly Globe, from Pole to Pole, 
Yields no ſuch Pleaſures to my Soul. 


i it op 
What tho' theſe feeble, mortal Eyes, 
Ne'er ſaw my Lord above the Skies; | 
Yet Faith is charm'd with Chrift unſeen, 
All worldly things are poor and mean. 


IV. 


Chriſt is my Portion, and my Choice, 
In him my nobleſt Powers rejoice : 

I glory in my Saviour dear, | 
My Heart, my All, ſhall center here. 


V. Jeſus 


( 35 ) 


V. 
Jeſus my Saviour, and my Joy! 
To think of thee is ſweet Employ ; 
To Chriſt my Advocate my Friend, 3 
My Heart, my Thoughts, my All aſcend. 
VI. 
Jeſus! the dear, the charming Name, 
Within I feel the heav'nly Flame; 
Tl ſhew my Value for my Lord, 
By an Obedience to his Word. 


VIE. 
Jeſus! I long to ſee thy Face, 
In ev'ry Ordinance of Grace; 
How warm my Heart! the Seaſon ſweet! | 
When my Redeemer I can meet. 


VIIE 
My Fellow-Saints to me how dear ! 
Since they my Saviour's Image wear : 
Thoſe'that in Chriſt their Hope do place, 
My Heart ſhall wiſh them Joy and Peace. 


IX. 
When I'm bow'd down with Tears and Woes, 
My Heart in Chriſt feels ſweet Repoſe; 
Why ſhould I murmur, or repine? 
While I can call the Saviour mine. 


H | Chriſt 
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( 36 ) 


X. 
Chriſt is the Theme my Soul ſhall ſing, 
From him my Joys and Comforts ſpring; 
In him my Wants are all ſupply'd, 
I have no other Spring beſide. 


XI. 
My Soul-ſhall alway bleſs and love 
Jeſus that dwells with Saints above; 
Since he did calm the Wrath divine, 
And freed me from the Guilt of Sin. 


XII. 
My Soul of ſelf ſhall boaſt no more, 
But Jeſus and his Grace adore ; 
As I was walking in Hell's Road, 
He ſent, and brought me home to God. 


XIII. 
On Jeſus have I plac'd my Love, 
Since he remembers me above ; 
While Angels round him wait and ſtand, 
He pleads for me at God's Right-hand.. 


XIV. 
Chriſt is my Joy, my better Part, 
For he'll ſupport my fainting Heart; 
My wandring Soul he'll not forſake, 
Till I of Glory ſhall partake. 


HYMN 


( 37 ) 
H y MN pen Job xxiii. 2, 3. Continued. 


I. 
Ith humble Sorrow I'll lament 
Remains of Fleſh within; 
How reſtleſs my Corruptions are, 
To lead me into Sin. 


IT. 
How weak my Graces are, Ill ſpread 
With humble Sighs and Tears ! 
How dead my Faith! How cold my Love! 
Hoy careleis are my Fears! 


IIL 
With contrite Sorrow I'll bewail, 
That I've the Lord torſook ; 
That I've forgot my Promiſes, 
And all my Vows have broke. 


IV. 
My Scaſon's dark I'll tell my God, 
With all my Doubts and Fears, 
How I grow worſe, and more backſlide 
In my declining Years, 


V. 
Afflictions, Sorrows, Woes, and Pains, 
With God I humbly leave, 
That he'll ſupport, a gracious End 
In his own Time he'll give. 


H 2 _ Hymn 
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(38) 
Hymn en Phil. iii. 20. For our Conver- 
ſation 1s in Heaven. 
U 


8 


HY ſhou'd my Heart ſo fondly 20, 
To Nothing's Shadows here below ? 
While Grace divine to me is given, 


My Converſetion is in Heav'n. 


. wits; II. 
My Thoughts have wand' red much abroad, 
Far from my Saviour and my God; 
But now with Joy they ſoar above 
To Heav'n, and Jeſus, whom I love. 


III. 
My wand'ring Heart I now re- call, 
Far from this earthly empty Ball ; 
My Soul ſhall ſtretch her earneſt Wings, 
To dwell with Chriſt, the King of Kings. 


 - 4 
With heav'nly Pleaſure T wou'd love, 
To think and hear of Things above; 
My Soul eſteems it ſweet Employ, 
To ſpeak of Things above the Sky. 


HyMN 


(639 
Hy MN ws, Job. xvi. 22. When à few Years 
come, then 1 ſhall go the Way, whence I ſhall 
not return. | | | 
I. 


Inners, the future Judgment fear, 
Let Saints the awful Caution hear; 
Shortly Lif#'s Lamp no more ſball urn, 

27 g⁰ the Way 0 more return. 


II. 
Tho' God has hid the Means, the Place, 
And when I end this mortal Race; 
My Stay's but ſhort, then go I muſt, 
To moulder in the filent Duſt. 


III. 

Death gives to Nature ſuch a Shock, 

It faints beneath the awful Stroke; 

The ſtouteſt Sinner bows his Head, 

And trembles thro Death's frightful Shade. 
IV. 

Why ſhou'd I love this World below ? 

I come no more the Way I go; _ 

The Lord my Soul will ſhortly place, 

In endleſs Honour or Diſgrace. 


V. 
My God, renew my vicious Heart, 
That I may act the wiſeſt Part; 
That when I drop, this feeble Clay 
May riſe to Realms of heavnly Day. 
HyMN 
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Where's now that dreadful Monſter's Sting? 


( 40.) 

Hy MN 2% 1 Cor. xv. 55, 56, 57. O 
© Death where is thy Sting? O Grave where 
is thy Victory? Wr Vat 
4 

E mourning Saints, your Voices raiſe, 
To ſing your heav'nly Father's Praiſe; 
What tho' your Foes fo numerous are, 
With Joy you'll conquer in the War. 
II. 
The King of Terrors ſtrikes you dead, 
You moulder in the gloomy Bed; 
Sin gives Death Stings in dying Hours, 
The Law gives Sin it damning Powers. 
1} 
God will ſupport his dying Saints, 
When Nature groans, and Spirit faints; 
Thro' Death's dark Shades, by Light divine, 
Boldly they march in heay'nly Shine. 


2 IV. 
Theſe Souls are ſafe in jeſu's Hands, 
For Chriſt has paid the Law's Demands; 
Guilt thro' Chriſt's Blood is waſh'd away, 
And Bodies riſe in bright Array. 


: # 
Then ſhall Chriſt's Saints with Triumph ſing, 


O Grave, where's now thy Victory? 
Our Bodies now ſhall reign on high. 


HyMN 


( 41 ) 
VI. 
May I but ſing with my laſt Breath, 
One Sin and Hell, the Faw and Death ; 
My Thanks in higheſt Strains III raiſe, 
** God and Chriſt have all the Praiſe. 


SY 


HY MN n Ifaiah ix. 6. And bis Name 
ſhall be called Wonderful. 
I 


ESUS! I love to hear that Name, 
It kindles to an heav'nly Flame; 
No other Lord ſhall now bear rule, 
For my Redeemer's — 
Chriſt noble Wonders ſtill affords, 
Beyond the brighteſt Thoughts, or Words; 
Tho' he for Apes lay * concealed, 
Ador'd be Grace, he's now reveal'd. 
III. 5 
The Love of Chriſt's a noble Theme; 
My Soul it's Wonders ſhall proclaim, 
With Pleaſure join the heav'nly Choir, 
This wond'rous Jeſus to admire. 
IV. 
How can I find ſufficient Strains ? 
To fing Chriſt's dying Groans and Pains ; 
He reſcues Souls from Satan's Snare, 


He's wonderful beyond compare. 


V. Chriſt's 


»The HebrewWord Pele, which we here tranſlate ewonderfin, 
1s render'd ſecret, Judges xiii, 18, 
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( 42) 


n 
Chriſt's Invitations I'll adore, 
His Patience is a wond'rous Store 
What noble Bleſſings from him ſpring ? _ ._ 
My Soul admires this wond'rous King. 


Wa 
With heav'nly Triumph, cleanſing Grace, 
Conferr'd on Adam's guilty Race ; 

To change the Heart, renew the Soul, 
Proclaims this Jeſus wonder fil.” 


= 
Jeſus ſhall ſend his heav'nly Light, 
And chaſe away the thickeſt Night; 
The blindeſt Eyes ſhall Chriſt behold, 
Richer than ſhining Heaps of Gold. 


VIH, 

Chriſt's Spirit brings the Lofty low, 
And the fel&righteous Soul ſhall know; 
That they are guilty, loſt, and dead, 
And at God's Throne for Chriſt ſhall plead. 

NE ON IX. 
Hearts that were harder than the Rocks, 
Unmov'd by Smiles, or gentle Strokes, 
Shall flee to Chriſt, that deareſt Name, 


And Jeſus wonderful proclaim. 
A Funeral 


(43 ) 
A Funeral Hy N. 


A 
T Here is a Place of bleſs d Abode, 
W 


A 


Inviſible above ; 
re Saints in glorious Garments ſhine, 
And all their Work is Love. 
ray 1 6 
There Chriſt is ſeated on his Throne, 
And glances Smiles around; 
His Children there before him praie 
With ſhining Glories crown'd 
III. 
* there is all their Theme, 
rprizing Love and Grace ; 
Sock "I hemes to celebrate 
What Tongue can ever ceaſe? * 
How feeble is this brittle Clay ? 
How ſoon it's Beauty fades? 
This mortal Houſe muſt be diffoly'd, 
And dwell in gloomy Shades. 


« i 
Theſe Clods ſhall part before mine Eyes, 
I'll leave this coy Bed; 
With Tranſport mount the lofty Skies, 


To dwell with Chriſt my Head. 


I Hu 


8 o =. 
wt * 


( 44 ) 
Hy Mw upon Epheſ. i. 7. In whom we have 


Redemption through bis Blood, the F. alc 
neſs of Sins. 


1. 
E SU S! the deareſt of all Names, | 
Thro' him I ſing the loftieſt Themes; 

Acceptance, glorious Pardon, Peace, 
Thro' my Redeemer's Love and Grace. 

II. 
Sinners had broke the Lord's Commands, 
Rebell'd with impious Hearts and Hands; ; 
The Lord was angry, and did frown, 
Ready to hurl his Vengeance down. 

IIT. 
In Mercy now our God will look, 
Offences blot out of his Book; 
The Law ſhall hurt God's Sons no more. 
(Depriv'd of it's ng F Power.) 

V 
Guilt's black and dreadful odious Stain 
Is waſh'd away, thro' the Lamb lain ; 
Hell-Fire, thro' our Redeemer's Blood, 
Shall never reach the Sons of God. 
| 2 | 

How ſhall I ſtand in that great Day? 
Unleſs my Sins are waſh'd away; 
May I find Pardon at God's Throne, 
To Chriſt T1! give the Praiſe alone. 


H yYMN 


(45) 


HyMN upon 2 Kings xxii. 19. Becauſe thine 
Heart was tender. 


'a 
OW wou'd I ſpread my mournful Caſe, 
Before thy Throne, O God of Grace [ 
My Heart is like an icy Rock, 
And harder than a Marble Block. 


n 
Thy Judgments, Lord, ſtrike not with "IN 
Nor do thy Smiles of Mercy draw ; 5 
My Heart inflexible will ſtand, * 
Till chang d by thine Almighty Hand. 
III. 
Thy powerful Draws, my God, impart, 
Give me a broken, tender” Heart; 
This vicious Heart teach me to know, .. - 


For Strength and Grace to God [I'll go. 


dof ; IV. / f F 
When God's diſhonour'd I will mourn, 


And when I fall may I return; 
I'll ſeek my God for Help and Grace, 


And for the Smilings of his Face, 


＋ 
My Fleſh wou'd tremble at thy Word, 
And at thy awful Judgments; Lord; 
Myſelf as nothing I'll eſteem, 
Since Chriſt's my beſt and nobleſt Theme. 
I 2 PART 


* 


(46) 
PART II. 


| „ 
Y Heart would melt before the Lord, 


While I do hear thine awful Word ; 
With Fervency I'll pray and ſing, 
The Praiſes of my heav'nly King. 
—_— 
In humble Duſt may I be laid, 
And open to my Spirit's Aid; 
On him I'll wait for Strength and Power, 
In ev'ry Duty's ſacred Hour, 


| VIII. 
May thy good Spirit Light diſplay, 
In ev'ry dark and doleful Day; 
O! may his inward Witneſs chear, 
And drive away my ſlaviſh Fear, 


IX. 
May I maintain a ſerious Frame, 
1 And have the Power, as well as Name; 
9 8 O! ſearch my vicious Heart, and try, 
15 Leaſt I fall ſhort eternally. 
Why: 
. 


Hymn 
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HyMN upon 1 John v. 10. He that believes 
on the Son of . * the Witneſs in bimfelf. 


Hen I behold 1 dreadful State, 
Of Adam's fallen Race; 

What Scenes of Miſery I view, 

What dreadful Ils f I trace ? 

' 43 

Guilt binds the ſinful Sons of Men, 

In dreadful gloomy Chains; 
Rebellion now conſighs to Wrath, 

And everlaſting wy” 


But God thro Rice of his Grace, 
Projects a noble Plan; 
Wherein thro' Teſu's Death and Blood, 
He faves the Rebel-Man. 
IV. 
Now thro' thy Grace, my Pride and ſelf 
Shall at thy Foot-ſtool fall; | 
My deareſt Jeſus now I chooſe, 
My Portion, and my All, 
. | 
In Point of. Truſt I now reject, 
The Duties I have done 
My Hope and Truſt, and all my Stay, 
Is 1 in the Lord alone. 


VI. Im 


648) 


. 

In humble Faith I now commit 
My Soul to Jeſu's Hands ; 3 

Perſuaded he'll preſerve it fafe, \Þ 4 
To Canaan's heav'nly Land. IV. 


r * — — 


Paz II. 
Th Wi zung in Hine. 


I. 
Y God, what Soal 3 thou admit, 
Of all our fallen Race? 
To tread thine heav nly Courts above, 
And dwell before thy oor ace. 


II. 
He that has plac'd his higheſt Love, 
On thine eternal 8on; 
And he that mourns o'er ev r Sin, 
Shall dwell before thy Throne. 


III. 

The humble Heart that * thy Houſe, G; 

And longs to meet his Lord; 

Shall have a Place in glorious Realms, 
That my Joys afford. 


IV. The 


(49) 
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The Soul that 's active in thy Fear, 
And Zeal inflames his Breaſt; 
Thy gracious Hand ſhall lead him ma 1 

To — Nel. | $1: 


; * . 
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The Soul that loves thine Image, Lon, 
In all his Fellow-Saints, fr 

Shall ſafely dwell where Sin 's no more, 
No Sorrow, nor Complaints. 


VI 


He that has fix'd his ſoaring Heart, 
Above the World below; 

On Angels Wings ſhall mount the Skies, 
Where living Waters flow, 


VII. 


The Soul that pants for living Joys, 
And longs to ſee thy Face, 

Shall ſpend a bleſt Eternity, 
Among the Sons of Grace. 


(30) 


We ching Words of tbe Rev. Mr. Rosw ELI 
"IM a 


7 
V. throbbing 3 do's nant, 0 Lord, 
That 1 in Death weu d Joy afford; 


Thy Preſence then can only chear, 
And free me from 1 Daviſh Fear, 
O might 1 in my Death, 

This ä 2 with my laſt Breath ; 

1 want ru join the beau nh, Trg. 
Why are his Chariat 1 fa long? 

What tho' I am of Sinners chief, 

Dear Jeſus, come to my Relief ; 

J hunger far Chriſt's Rightebuſneſs, 

And long to ſhine wy perfect Grace... | 
Tho' I repent, tho' I believe, it 
TIl all the Praiſe to Jeſus give ; 
Repentance, Faith, they qualify, 

But Chriſt did purchaſe heav'nly Joy. 


Chriſt is my Hope, and be my Shield, 
On this Foundation I will build; 

My Rock, and my Salvation's King, 
Thro him I triumph, conquer, fing. 


HymMN 


(T1) 
HyMN pn Rom. vi. 26. 
The Wages of Sin is Death. 


ve 
0 2 I'll liſten to Sin's Charms, 
fly from her deceitful Arms; 
PII 5 = alſe and flatt'ring Breath, 
Her Wages are no leſs than Death, 


II. 
Theſe vile Propenlitics within, 
With humble Shame I own are Sin: 
Theſe wild irregular Deſires, 
Expoſe to everlaſting Fires. 


III. 
What the great God forbids us do, 


With Haſte our wicked Hearts purſue; 
But what his righteous Law commands, 


That we reſiſt with wicked Hands. 


| VI. 
What tho my Actions Men applaud, 
If they flow not from Love to God; 
They're pompous Sins before the Lord, 
And ne er can claim the great Reward, 


K When 


6352) 
V. 


When I reſolve to leave my God, 
And chooſe the Sinners fatal Road ; 
Tho' God reſtrains my wicked Heart, 
I own I act the wicked Part. 


VI. 


Death! O the awful ſolemn Sound, 

In Sin moſt dreadful Woes abound; 
Hence dying Agonies aroſe, 

Hence Plagues of Soul and endleſs Woes. 


VII. 


When we're corrected of our God, 
Our Bodies ſink beneath the Load; 
How ſoon they moulder, faint, and die, 
In Shades of gloomy Silence lie, 


VIII. 


Sin ſpreads its Poiſon far abroad, 

I'm at a Diſtance from my God; 

I am a weak and helpleſs Worm, 

And can no heav'nly Good perform. 


IX. But 


(33) 


IX. 
But O the dreadful racking Pains ! 
The endlefs Fire, the —— Chains! 
That wait for Souls that . their God, 
And Sins deſtructive Path hath trod. 


X. 
My God, my wiaked Heart controul, 
And fave from Hell my guilty Soul; 
May I behold thy 2 Face, 
And I'll proclaim wy wond'rous Grace. 


"- 2 — — 


HyMN upon Rom. vi. 23. But the Gift * 
God is eternal Life, * Jeſus Chriſt 
our Lord. 

| I. 

V Soul, awake, and all within, 

While 1 the nobleſt Themes begin; 


Thro' Chriſt th' eternal Joys of Heav'n n, 
To worthleſs Worms are freely given. 


II. 
Bleſs'd are the Souls that dwell with God, 
| That Ways of, heay'nly Wiſdom trod; 
| They're far from Satan ev'ry Foe, 
The Monſter Sin, and ev'ry Woe. 


K 2 III. Ex- 
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III. 
Exquiſite Joy their Souls do taſte. 
Tranſporting is their ſweet Repaſt ; 
No Soul in Glory can expreſs, 
The Smiles that flow from Jeſus' Face. 


IV. 
O might I reach the heav'nly Plains, 
And dwell where Chriſt my Saviour reigns ; 
With Tranſport I'd proclaim abroad, 
Eternal Life's the Gift of God. 


— 


P8ALM Ixxxiv. 11. For the Lord God is a Sun 
and Shield, be will give Grace and Glory, 


* 
aw + Chriſt's Hands with-Bleſlings 
Id ? 
© is a glorious Sun and Shield; 


The richeſt Bleſſings he'll beſtow, 
He gives both Grace and Glory too. 


II. 

This glorious Sun gives heav'nly Light, 
To chaſe away the gloomy Night; 
They that in Darkneſs long did dwell, 
He reſcues from the Brink of Hell. 


III. Thoſe 
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Thoſe chat dy'd in Shades of Death, 

Shall feel this Jeſu's quickning Breath: - 

When Chriſt his glorious Rays imparts, 
His gladſome Beams ſhall chear our Hearts. 


IV. 5 
i Sun ſhall warm auch pious hal, 


And ripen for eternal Ret ; 
He'll guide them ſafe to bliſsful Peace, 


Laden with Fruits of Righteouſneſs, 
n 
„ V. 

Dear Jeſus is a glorious Shield, 
2s * He faves his Saints in Battle's Field ; 


Tho' they're expos'd to ev'ry Snare, 
He'll guard their Souls through all the War, 


VI. 


Saints are but weak and helpleſs Duſt, 
But they who in their Saviour truſt ; 
Their Souls with Comfort ſhall be fill d, 
And find their Lord a glorious Shield, 


Am 
fe 
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An Hymn upon my OrDINATION, 
which was upon September 25, 1740. 


The following Miniſters were engaged 22 
b The Reverend My P E T To, of Floar, began 
with Prayer; 


The Reyerend Mr CAR TWRIGAHT, of 
Long-Bugby, pray d before Sermon; 


The Reverend Mr Hun r, of Hackney, 
preach'd the Sermon; 


The Reverend Mr CLAR R, of St Alban's, 
pray d over me, with Impoſition of Hands 


| The Reverend Dr DoppRIDGE, of Nor- 
thampton, gave the Charge; 


The Reverend Mr DRAKE, of Yardly- 
Haſtings, concluded with Prayer. 


L. Z 


Roclaim the Love, adore the Grace, 

That guilty Sons of Adam's Race, 
Shall thus be honour'd of their God, 
To ſpread their Saviour's Name abroad. 
II. O 


( 57) 
II. 


O! that the Lord this Day would on 
The fervent Pleaders at hi! Throne 

May all their, fervent Prayers and Cries,” 
Afzend a welcome Sactifice. 


III. 9 


Thy Saints bear witneſs in thy Houſe, 
To thine unworthy Servant's Vows; 
May ſov'reign Power his Heart enlarge, 
Each ſolemn Duty to diſchatge. 


IV. 


Implant each Gift, and Grace divine, 
That he at once may burn and ſhine ; 
Aſſiſt his Soul, his Labours bleſs, 

To guide their Souls to heav'nly Peace. 


v. 
A Son of Thunder may he ſtorm, 
The bold, the harden'd Rebel-worm ; 


A Son of Joy to mourning Souls, 
Oer whom the Tide of Trouble rolls. 


VI, And 
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